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Polish mother, etc. I sent him to the Russian Consul, who said that
he spoke Russian and Polish with a foreign accent, so I left him for
the present in Cannon Row Police Station. Later he asked leave to
make a statement, and I saw him transformed into a different man,
erect and soldierly. I told him that he was the finest actor I had ever
seen, at which he laughed and said necessity makes one do strange
things. He was a Hungarian artillery officer, wounded and captured
by the Russians in September 1914. Interned in Siberia, he escaped
on foot through China and worked his passage to San Francisco, and
again across the Atlantic, only to be interned in England. His object
was to go back and serve in the army and also to see his two sisters
in Hungary. After all this Odyssey he landed in an internment camp
for officers in England.
Oct. 24. Raemaekers, the Dutch cartoonist, and his wife dined with
us. We found him very simple and modest, without a trace of morbid-
ness in his whole composition. I showed them the flare with parachute
attached that had been liberated by the Zeppelin during the last air
raid and had landed in a garden in Brixton. He told us that he found
many of his " types " by travelling in London omnibuses.
Oct. 25. I received a telegram from the British Minister at Copen-
hagen about a Jew named Aaronson,* a man of middle age from
Palestine, where he had acted as agricultural expert chemist to the
Zionists. He had been working for our intelligence officer at Port
Said, and had kept in touch with Lieutenant Woolley, but an agent
was captured by the Turks and very nearly hanged. Aaronson had
saved him through his influence with Djemal Pasha, who persuaded
the Turks that he was a scientific man. Aaronson was in the habit
of signalling from the coast, and one night a boat plied up and down
but would not come in. A few days later in March a British officer
was arrested near his house and was put to the torture, but would
say nothing. A week later two other Englishmen were arrested, one
near Gaza and another further down the coast. They also were tor-
tured, but would say nothing. Then the Turks told them that the
officer had confessed, and they had better do the same. Still they
would not speak. Then all three were shot. The officer gave the
* See also Oct. 2, 1917.